. Dear Pat and Judy and all of ny wonderful grand children* 


I thought that some day you children would like to know 

something of your ancestors, so an writing this sort cf 

5f$ / U<'w c ’ v i ' 

ge neology for the record. 7irci we lived at Ave . , 

Jana ice Plain where 1 was born in 1900. It was a re Incus* e" t 
set rather high on a corner lot "its. a stone regaining wall 
surmounted by profuse lilac bushes which had abundant 
blossoms in season and besides making the air very fragrant. 
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they tempted many passers by to gather a fine bouquet. 

X have drawn a nap of the area so rou may Jud~e what it 
w;-s Ilka then. ‘ 

Now jit is a *lum' 

You can see from plan of Union Av., that #59 was not far 
*to» Grandpa Behan’s house at 3!|5l Washington st., 

■theref or T sp&nt *©a hWfs as a child ©rovm^ "the, stable 
with the fine cdrtviVig horses snd 'Tkortves 7b116?o v*ho was 
the stable man. 

The O'Briens had a string of green houses across the 
street from us at # 63 Onion Av* and Holly and Mary 
Vincent- -Alice O'Brien Vincent's children, were our early 
playmates. Now children, I will tell you something of your 
great, great Grandfather, Patrick Meehan, my grandfather, 

your mother's great grandfather, and for whom Patricia 

v . . „ 

# 

Moser was named. He was in the real estate business and 
built and owned a lot of property in Jamaica Plain, in 
fact, all the property from the railroad tracks across 
Green Street to Washington Street, This consisted of 
tenement houses. Apartments) stores, factories, stables,, 
etc. Also corners of Glen Road and factories on Washing- 
ton street. 
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a partner, with Andrew Peters, "plater Mayor of Boston, 
and Theodore Haffenreffer, starting up Haf fenreffers 
^rewery. j.he Heffs, ultimately became extremely rich on 
account of the Erewery, and some of remaining members 
of the family still are. He also owned a sand bank and 
other property in Canterbury, so called, now part of 
Forest Hills. A lot of sand was used in cement and mortar 
mixing for construction. The sand was shovelled by hand 
into a two or one horse dump cartand carried away. In a 
way your Grandfather started the First National Store 

| 

chain. Michael O'Keefestarted a store at the corner of 

Brooks ide Avenue and Green Street as shown on map. Pat. 

§ et 3ta rted and ultimately O'Keefe, John i 

T. OtConnor and Ginter, merged to form the chain of 

First National Stores. It is interesting that to this 

day the First Nat. chain still use the trade name Brook- 

side on a lot of their dairy products. I doubt if any 

of the present officials of the Company know of the 

origin of the name, but it was for the lttle old Brook- a i 

side Av., store. $>Cr^c. 

Patrick Meehan was a very austere man and was not given 
to Joking much, and when he took me for a buggy ride, • ~ *' 
he seldom spoke, but talked to himself a lot. He loved 
fine horses and spotless shining carriages and harneses, 
and drove his horse and buggy up to a few^eeks before 
he died. He never would own an automobile although he 


could well afford a car and chauffeju*. He was a great- 
ly honored man In the community and did many good works 
of charity. Around 1900 he was a millionaire, one of * 
perhaps a couple of hundred In the whole country, and 
was listed In Who's Who at that time. V '*• 
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bought the farm, "Little Sippewissett" at Falmouth on 
Cape Cod. He had a caretaker year round who lived in 
the farmer's house, and Grandpa went there every summer. 
Three or four horses and a couple of carriages had to 
be driven over the road to Falmouth from Jamaica Plain, 
taking two days with a stop over night at Middleboro, 
then back again in the fall. All of the vegetables grown 


on the Cape were shipped to Jam. P. by train,, carrots. 



i* carrots 

turnips, potatoes, parsnips, squash, etc.% 1 ^ 1 ^' 
the cook and maids put up in jars. ' 

P. M. with several other wealthy men from Falmouth hired 

8 SP6Clal traln CBUed th * and they commuted devery 

aay, a round trip of about 1 S 0 miles and taking about 
1 and 1/2 hours each way. 

At some time later, in 1915, Paul McAullffe, my cousin, 
was set up and financed by grandpa in running "Little 
Sppewissett" . He called it the Falmouth Poultry Farms, 
raised cows, and hens and sold milk, eggs and chickens 
over a route all the way to Woods Hole. That year he had 
a new and shiny Ford Model T delivery wagon which I .drove 
on a milk route. He did all right for some time, b„t he 
married and his wife did not like country living so ’ 
finally the Farm idea blew up and P. M. had to go back 
to hiring a farmer to run the place. 

On the following pages is some description of the chil- 
dren of Ptrick Meehan who besides my mother, of coura«v 
were my aunts and uncles. 
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iuj , na uiiex'xxit; neenan nui, was zne eiaesi 

child. She was a super person. She raised us children 
in difficult times when medicine was not what it is to- 
day and we had all of the serious deseases, scarlet 
fever, dipheria, typhoid, etc., and mother nursed us all 
b=ck to health without a thought of her catching the very 
contagious diseases. She thought well of every one and 
always said if harmed by anyone to turn the other cheek. 
This was costly to her monetarily in life, but I am sure 
that she is in heaven if anybody is now. When we lived 
on Union Ave., we had no electricity or - telephone , natuarlly 
no radio or TV, or auto, although Uncle Will bought a car 
as you will see later, and we had some .rides in it. For 
many stammers we went to Maine for vacation. We lived near 
enough to the Green Street Elevated Railroad station to 
walk there and so get around. In those days there were 
wlectric cars going everywhere you could even go from 
Boston to Worcester. The fare to Boston or any other place 
on the Elevated R. R. was cents. We had an ice chest in 
tfie cellar of our house and we put a card in the window 
tUid the horse drawn ice wagon would stop and put a 100 
pound piece in the box for 25 cents. Bread was 10 cents 
a loaf and a good salary for a 56 hour week was $ 2*5.00. 

My brothers and I had a happy childhood and walked to 
primary school, Margaret Fuller, on Glen road see map. 

Then to Agassiz Grammar school up near Jamaica Pond, 
about a mile each way, four times a day, morning, lunch 
and home again, Sometimes we walked back to Jamaica Pond 
to go skating* This gives a rough Idea of our times « 
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Uncle John Meehan worked all of his life for his father, 

P. Meehan, at the office on Green Street. He was married 
twice and had no children, although his second, Mrs. Skinner 
had one son, Joseph Skinner. John lived most of his life 
on Morton Street, J. P. on a large piece of land almost 
surrounded by Forest Hills Cemetary. Lately there is a 
Howard Johnson’s there now, his house torn down. He had 
a nice stable, and kept horses and drove to work daily at 
Green Street.^ 

Uncle Thomas Meehan died when I was five years old , he 

was not married and I do not remember him at all. 

Aunt Minnie MpAuliffe was married but McAuliffe was never 

even spoken of^ so we concluded he disappeared. She had 

three children, Paul, Dorothy and Marian. My grandfather 

broght them up. I think Paul has one daughter^ now living 

in Falmouth, hut do n’t know much about his family, Dorothy. 

lived with us and mother took care of her after Grandpa 

mMeehan died. She had one boy, Donald. Marian remained 
single. 

Uncle William P. Meehan, a lawyer. Harvard graduate, and 
one time Judge. Never married but built a house on some 
land owned by my father at 6 Houston St., West Roxbury, 
where we lived with him for a short time. We moved^ to 
3 Pomfret Street, West Roxbury, about 191I4., Dorothy 
coming with us, Marian elected to stay with William, 
but this did not work either and she ended up withmy 
mother . 


Aunt. Alice Meehan, married. Ward Nicholas Boyis.tan of the 
famous Coiionial family for which many places, around Boston 


were named. Nick Boylston was an original playboy, his 
family had lots of money and he never did a days work 
of any kind • 
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Nick's grandmother was called Lady Boylston and they had 
an Estate of several thousand acres in Princeton, Mass*, 
which was a grant from King George LLL, prior to the 
revolutionary War. There was a beautiful Southern Colonial 
mansion house with huge white pillars, high ceilings and 
spacious rooms, all furnished in priceless antiques. There 
was a huge barn and there was a 1902 Cadillac auto all 
covered up in the corner, which had not been used for 
msC six years. ..There was another good sized building called 
the "Club House" which was full of Nick's hunting trophys, 
moose, elk, deer, wild sheep heads, alligator skins, tiger, 
lion, buffalo, "etc. Nick followed the seasons hunting and 
fishing from Upper Dam, Maine to the Florida Everglades. 
When Alice was married, Nick had a son Ward by a previous 


marriage, and he was a real nice guy. Although a couple 
of years older than Gerald and I, but we had many ahppy 
hours hunting woodchucks and skunks with him. Nick also 
had a bunch of hound dogs each with his own dog house all 
in a row between the hfcuse and the barn. In 1912 they 
traded the old car for a new Cadillac five passenger 
touring car, the first car with electric light and £ self 
starter and they hired a young man from Worcester by the 
name of Tierney for a chauffeur. Nick would sit in the 
front seat and chew tobacco while Ward, Gerald and I In 
the back ducked when he spit. Later he bought a Hup- 


raobile touring car.. 
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. . Au<it Alice was our favorite and was always nice to the 
11 toys ana „ e visited herewith mother, at Princeton 
-any times. Alice and Nick had one daughter, Barbara ' 
Ha Howe 11 Boylston who died recently leaving all of 

her cousins a legacy. See chart, ihe Boylston name died 
with Ward who had no children. 

Annie Meehan Johnson, married Fred Iver Johnson the son 
Iver Johnson famous sporting goods, guns, bicycle, 
etc., manufacturers with a huge factory in Fitchburg, 
Mass. Fred was a playboy and never worked, gravelled some 
and once went .to Russia. He was fat and loved to eat so 
he liked the f>od in Russia ao nuch ^ J^ ugM about 

$ 200,000.00 w|rth of Imperial Russian Government Bonds. 
After the Bolsftevik revolution these were worthless . The 
Tver Johnson great business failed up after Fred-s father 
died, for want of management, When Fred came to Boston 
he would ask my father to lunch at Locke Obers famous 
restaurant and tall my father to order more than ha could 
eat so that he would help him finish it. Around 1912 h e 
bought a four passenger McCue Torpedo Touring car and 
had a chauffeur. This car he sold to Unc. Will end boght 
another for himself. I think McCue only ever made these, . 
two cars but they were ahead of the time. Fred died and 
some time later Annie died leaving no children ao the 
aurviving A nts and Uncles including my mother received 
some money and some worthless Russian bonds from her 
Estate. Uncle William also died arcun 1921 and he left 
about $ 200,000.00, but since my mother was estranged 
from him on account of the McAuliffe children she got 

nothing. Aunt Nell got most of it. Our family often came 
close to being rich! 


* 


Helena Meehan Flanagan, married Frank Flanagan who was 
a printer with a Boston newspaper. ^ - 


She had one daughter, Frances 


who married Gene Maginnis and had two or three children, 
I WjS god father to one and should know, but have net 
seen them for years, I think they now live in Florida. 

Florence Meehan never married, she lived "at home and 
always had a fast horse and a fancy wire7wheeled buggy. 
She had a dog, "Lorna", I remember a brcSm short haired 
dog and she^.had a lot of hens, grandpa gave her anything 



she wanted. _She tipped over in a runaway horse accident 
on Sippewlisett Road and was badij^ injured and I guess 
spme time later died as a result. She was only 30 years 
old and I was too young to remember the details. - 
That about winds up the story of your forbears and my 
fingers are sore from typing so God keep you one and 
all. Your Granddaddy* 
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